Such being my views, you will not be surprised to learn that though I figure. He turned the patient over on his face and proceeded to percuss the region of the kidney. Then he called for pen and ink and drew, in outline on the skin of the man's loin, the form of the underlying organ. When completed, the figure represented a kidney of normal shape, but measuring about half an inch to an inch more than the healthy viscus in every diameter. A murmur of applause burst forth from the train of students in attendance, and the physician passed on in triumph to the next bed.
In the Children's Hospital Trousseau was now at the height of his glory. Here he continued to test to the utmost the efficacy of his special modes of treating croup, notable among which was his frequent recourse to section of the windpipe. Some years before my visits to the hospital he had reported the results of the operation in 215 cases, of which 47 recovered and 168 died. He concluded that there was little danger from tracheotomy, as he had performed the operation 121 times with only one mischance, so far as the operation was concerned. If I went occasionally to the Salpetriere it was not because of any extraordinary advantages it supplied for obtaining professional instruction. Charcot had not yet appeared upon the scene. Neuro -pathology in general, locomotor ataxy, scleroses of the nervous centres, and myo -trophic lesions in particular, were still involved in a cloud of misinterpretation and obscurity. What drew me to that ancient hospice was the historical associations connected with it and the weird old-world aspect it presented. Having recently quitted the fresh and handsome boulevards, peopled by a gay, frivolous, over-dressed, gesticulating, chattering throng, the latest development of an age too prone to drown all thought of yesterday and to -morrow in the enjoyment of to-day, on entering within the portals of the Saltpetre House one found oneself suddenly face to face with the surroundings of a period nearly three centuries old. Roughly paved, uneven courtyards and quadrangles, and buildings, whose grey, weather-beaten, timeworn walls proclaimed the antiquity of their origin, everywhere met the eye. The inmates themselves presented an appearance in consonance with their environment. For the most part aged and imbecile, they wore the aspect of a race who had survived the conditions of a long forgotten past. The dreamy quietude of the place subdued the mind to meditation on byegone events suggested by the scene. The nature of saltpetre, the invention of gunpowder, Louis XIII, the French Revolution, and the tragic fate of the illustrious chemist, Lavoisier, who once laboured here, were subjects that almost inevitably thrust themselves into the mental retrospect. How this slumbering abode of mental aberration has been roused from its lethargy! How Charcot has established in it a laboratory of research and a clinique of world -wide fame and resort! How it has, through his indomitable energy and zeal, been made to yield material for the elucidation of neurological problems that had baffled the efforts of all previous inquirers! Before concluding, I must fulfil my promise to explain why, in my assertion that Frenchmen exhibit the same organic structure as Englishmen, I considered it necessary to make special reference to women. I did so for the following reason: -When Demonstrator in Queen's College, I was on one occasion asked by the Professor of Anatomy and Physiology to read and estimate the value of the The Ulster Medical Journal answers he had received from students to questions set by him. "Describe the collar bone?" was the substance of one query. When I came to the papers of a certain candidate, his answer proved extremely interesting. The young gentleman's style was graceful and flowing, yet somewhat light and discursive. The anatomy of the clavicle, to judge from the tenor of the earlier part of his communication, appeared to be a distasteful subject, since he merely used that bone as a peg upon which to hang some favourite theories and doctrines of his own, which had the slightest possible connection with it. It turned out, however, that he had been reserving his strength until he had arrived at the peroration, for on reaching the last line I read the astounding statement that Frenchwomen have longer clavicles than Englishwomen. The apparent magnitude of the discovery was artfully enhanced by the bald and simple language in which it was announced. 
